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Theatrical Observer. 














Nothing extenuate, nor set dowen aught in Malice.” 
No.18. NORWICH, Saturday, April 21st, 1827. Id. 
EVERY ONE HAS HIS FAULT. 


Tuts Comedy is particularly fine, instructive, and amusing, when 
acted well; it was not altogether the case this poem Se 
Arlan evidently went through his part with the most painful and 
distressing feelings, the resalt of indisposition ; his hoarseness 
precluded the possibility of emphatic enunciation, yet he sustained 
his character with vigorous conception, and his whole perform- 
ance was highly creditable, ' 

Mr Smith as Harmony, might be termed decent, with one ex- 
ception, namely, his awkward: stamping walk, which we presume 
is quite natural. 

+ Wharton as Solus, was admirably personified, and given 
with all his richness of humour, and excellence of temper. 

Mr G& Smith in the Character of Placid, wak placid enough— 
we inay say he was—as usual.— 

Too much has been ‘said of Mr Balls both for, and against, that 
we will except him in the character of Sir Robert Bramble. 

Mrs Brudenell as Lady Elinor Ttwin, was out of her sphere, 
she possesses in some Characters great merit, but in this, her me- 
lancholy tone of voice, was ill stited'to the part: 

Mrs Balls has too much stiffness and formality ever to be a 

ceful actress, in genteel comedy.—The test of the Dramatis 
| enna were filled up as usual.* Some remarks in our next cri- 
tique, on this “ filling up.as usual!” 


JEW OF LUBECK, 


Tuts is a most interesting Drama, and will ever command the 
exclusive attention of an enlightened audience.—Mr Arlan la- 
boured under the same bodily defeot mentioned in the Comedy. 
Mr George Nicholls ought to haverepresented the Prince, instead 
of Mr Wilkinson, for nothing Was ever so outré,—Mr Beacham 
as Stephano, ‘was excellent as usual, in sugh ¢ ters.=—The 
Rosa of Mrs Brudenell, was a most interesting and chaste per- 
formance. We were again pestered by that abominable iil-judged 
nuisance, the half-price tumult, precisely at eight; we wish the 
precise Manager would betid’a ‘Write to public opinion, and re- 
serve such insults. ; 
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« ELOPEMENT BXTRAORDINARY.”!!! Acti 


We understand that a person callin himself an ex-Aid de Camp pi 
of the late we Nap Jeon, bes stolen a “ Fair Star” from. § ™ 











t < as thus 
| he Norwich Theatre Royal! , wip 
{ y er: 
| _ @DE aod 
; To a Young Pastry-cook, who has amused the Public by thu: 
. his attempts at Criticism. “i 
rl mat 
DEAR Sir, I hope I shan’t offend, Ad 
If, writing to you as a friend, , 
Eshould presume to give advice mo 
Upon a subject somewhat nice : B. 
I hear, but hope I am mistaken, | 
_ (Your brains else have your head forsaken) . 
You've ldid the rollingpin aside, \ gel 
And the new trade of Critic tried ; no! 
nerr bens thou por’d o’er Homer’s page tio 
Where gods with men the battle wage? | 
Or hast thou listened 'to the strain, fie 
Where Dido, fur her loss complains ; the 
Where hapless Sappho loved and sighed, ca! 
And for her Phaon’s falshood died ? 
But if unused to theme’s like these— ‘ be 
Does Ovid’s Art your fancy please ? sig 
Love you to read of wanton Graces, til 
Of Cupid’s with their chubby faces ; " 
Has’t ponder’d o’er Arachne’s fate, lie 
And mourned, in tears, the rival hate ’ fre 
Of Pajlas, who could not abide her, to 
But changed her to a filthy spider? ti 
If not from these, Sir and Paste, 4 is 
Say—~from whence derived your taste ? m 
None butithe classic brow should dare th 
The Critic’s laurel’d wreath to wear. th 
None but a’polished mind should sit, 
To judge the Actors’ taste and) wit. vi 
The million, who will ever go, 
Gaping to every raree show, 
Tho’ they look big as monkey elves, 
Should keep their folly to themselves. 
Take for once, a friend’s advice, 
Your tarts, I own, are very nice ; 
Your pickles, and preserves a treat, fe 
Such, I confess your potted meat— r 
Content yourself with arts like these, , 
And you can hardly fail to please ; 
But lay aside the Critic’s pen, rr 
And leave that task to abler men: h 
Against you all the fates combine, C 
And tho” s STAR, you'll never shine ! , 
: at Quiz. t 
PORTRAITURE OF THE DRAMA, No. 3. | 





MRS. BALLS. 
— 


“* Ars est celare Artem,” 
Sir,—Since your correspondent Philo-Dramaticus has 
been so complimentary to the Actors, what would he say of our 
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ar a should :form | 2 the remot ep gata 
while love an uty light up the brow, theograces like an 
mould her form, and Tit Witt heavenly brightness, fire het eye-~ 
thus ushered to the world, “ Loves i upon earth, without his 
wing.” .f such would be his actress err pepement wae the 
erson would be a cold ‘and aninipassioned tone of Voice)'a 
and studied gait, and constatitlabqufitg ee Yet, 
thus it is, thatone of the prettiest r( tbe the pretti- 
est actress) on our boards, is continually thwarting her own —— 
The Lady to whom I allude is Mrs Balls—in these Melo-dra- 
matic days, when the gay and showy wéedsjof Astley’s and the 
Adelphi have grown to sueli a heiglit, as to’choke.and. conceal the 
more sombre but only true flowersiof:.the legitimate|Drama, Mrs 
B. has been more frequently before the public;than she has been 
of late accustomed, and often, in chatacters, for which the Mana- 
ger must have kiown she was —e Neither her features 
nor the powers of her yoice are at all adequate to the representa- 
tion of the more forcible passions, in characters like Ellen En- 
field, Effie Deans, &c. here she entirely fails, the grand point in 
these characters is to excite our sympathy in her distress ;—but we 
cannot think those distresses real, when the acttess is constantly 
before our eyes, or at best, so lightly covered, that the weakest 
sight may see the form beneath.—It is in such paits as Myr- 
tilla,.and Juliette, (Mountain Robber). that her forte appears to 
lie, but even here she fails by continually aiming at effect, which 
from that very reason she entirely defeats... She appears studious 
to show off her figure to the best advantage, this might be prac- 
tised very well at a glass off the stage, butnever on; let her think 
more of the part she is performing and less of her own person, and 
there is little doubt that it will produce,not only all the effect which 
the audience can wish, but all the display of a fine form which a 


very pretty woman can desire. 
JEMMY JUMPS. 


SCHOOL FOR GROWN CHILDREN. 


THat most stupid of all productions of Morton’s, the School 
for Grown Children, was for the third and we hope the last time, 
represented.—It is quite out of the question to expect that we 
should say more of this degenerate piece than what we have al- 
ready said in our preceding numbers, suffice it, to that go and see 
Mr Wharton as Sid Revel, Miss Williams in the silly character 
of Miss Raven, and Mr G. Smith in Dexter, is quite enough to pro- 
duce a fit of nausea—The only two characters in the piece worth 
the attention of a British audience, are those of Frank Ryeland, 
by. Mr Wilkinson, and the Dame by Mrs Watkinson, both of 
which are as highly creditable as any acting we have ever 
witnessed. 








KILLING NO MURDER. 
- Me Battsinthis popular Farce, stood pre-eminent in the ver- 
sality of genius, his personation of the various characters, did him 
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the highest possible credit, and elicited the warmest tokens of 
applause frotmenaudience more then usually select on a ‘ Ticket 


mga 
si Saturday, April agai dial, 1827, will be Abin d the Comedy i 


: "Town & Country; 
OR, WHICH IS BEST? 


Reuben Glenroy, Mr Arian — 
ren ver Pinstio Mit G. Smith—Owen ae Mr Smith N 








i t Hamerton—Trot, Mr Beac “ 
os Wharton—Arm »Mr Nicholls 
iodle, Mr: ‘Bryan—Ross, r Clifford 


ion Mr Harrison—Hawbuck, Mr Baker 











rs Glenroy, Mrs Hannam . 

lie So iss Williams—Mrs Trot, Mrs Baker poe 
sh oreen, Ge ‘atkinson—-Goody Hawbuck, Mrs Hamerton wh 

| affine, (with «song), Mr'D. Smith. Ley 
mae “TRND OF THE PLay,. | pe. 
col 

As ‘Comie Song, ‘by Mr. Baker. he 

oe 0: After which, the Farce ofithe bs 
“THREE & the DEUCE. | 5 
Pertinax Single. ee-seee »Mr Balls! du 

Peregtine Single,.....:.Mr Balls!! “ 

Percival Si eeesrese Mr Balls! ! ° 


Justice Touchit, Mr W arton—Humphry Grizzle, Mr Baker wi 
Frank Woodbine Mr Sherwin-———Mac Floggan, Mr Hamerton § “ 


Renaud, Mr Wilkinson—Pinch, icholls ou 
Tippy, Mr Stacey—Cramp, Mr Lemmon al 
Emily Milford, Mrs Balls is 


Phoebe Woodbine, Miss Williams—Taffiine, Mrs Baker. 


Pu Carrespondents.We return our best thanks for the Letter signed “ Philo-Ve- 
~tes,” it shall appear ia our next, as will other favors.—Our friend ‘ Andre”’ will 
see his communication in another garb, but he will know it again—every parent 











ought to know its own child.—-His observations respecting a promising young actor : 

—Master Nicholls, shall be inserted exclusively in our next number.—Some re- 

marks by the Editor, on a worthy and esteemed actor, Mr Baker, whose benefit is 

announced for the 30th of April, 1827, also in our next.—We cannot do justice ts 

Paul Pry’s able but long letter without curtailing it, we will therefore give him the 

earliest possible insertion.—* A Subscriber,” under the head of Dramatie Review, 

No. 6 in our next. vi 1 
Tort a: sey Primed ray m Cranefield, Bettie ftrpens Norwiioh. ¢ 
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